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( cMiludeJ frnm  fagt  iSl.J  . 

Truth  is  the  proper  object  of  the  underntandinj;  as  food  is  the  notir- 
ishment  of  the  bu<ty.  Buacu's  Human  Ik’aturt, 

.1rgume\i  od. — IX  ihc  second  verses  the  upostle  says, 
“and  therefore  in  this  body  we  gioan^  desiring  to  be  clothed 
w  ilh  our  hou;>e  of  heaven.”  Here  let  it  be  observed,  that  the 
house  of  earth,  and  the  house  of  heaven,  ait;  set  in  opposition  ; 
the  one  must  be  left  ere  tiie  other  be  inhabited  ;  or,  consider¬ 
ed  as  a  covering,  or  vehicle,  the  one  must  be  put  oti'  ere  the 
other  be  put  on.  'I'hc  ttvis  the  principal  character  who  groans 
and  desires  earnestly  to  inliubit  this  heavenly  house  ;  to  put 
on  this  glorious  covering  ;  but  if  the  soul  sleep  w  ith  the  body, 
and  IS  r.  iscd  w  ith  the  body,  this  other  house,  that  glorious 
covering  is  the  child  of  fancy  ;  and  the  body,  w  hich  sees  coi- 
ruption,  is  the  only  house  that  the  soul  can  ever  inhabit;  but 
this  IS  contrary  to  the  expixss  woitls  of  the  text,  therefore 
false. 

In  the  fourth  verse,  our  translators  have  not  clone  justice  to 
the  original  in  their  expression,  that  death  might  be  sw  allowed 
up  of  life — by  their  translation,  it  would  seem  that  life  would 
swallow  up  death  ;  now  as  the  thing  swallowed  is  contained  in 
the  thing  swallowing,  therefore  death  would  be  in  life,  far 
from  the  apostle’s  meaning.  The  Greek  word 
translated  hivalLsvcd  u/i^  signifies  to  absorb^  io  diink  u/iy  as  the 
flowers  drink  up  or  absorb  the  dew,  or  as  the  earth  diinks  in 
or  absoi'bs  the  rain— ^d  'vwi  tIk  1  would  rather  translate 
from  Uft  than  of  fife.  The  true  reading  therefore,  is  as  fol¬ 
lows,  For  we,  existing  in  this  tabernacle ^  because  we  are 
burdened  do  groan,  not  to  be  unclothed,  but  to  be  clothed 
more  completely,  aiKl  that  death  may  be  absorbed,  drank  up  or 
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extracted  fram  life, — that  is,  wlien  stripped  of  figure,  that  the 
inmiortal  principle  which  has  dwelt  a  cumpoinon,  and  Ixrtn 
so  long  closely  connectetl  with  inoitality,  may  Ik*  entirely  se¬ 
parated  from  that  mortality  and  corruption,  and  be  clutlicd 
with  the  house  of  heaven. 

AlteV  this  conclusive  ix*asoning  of  the  apostle,  is  it  possi¬ 
ble  that  our  op|X)nents  can  say,  the  soul  sleeps  with  the  IkkI)  ? 
nay,  maintain  that  many  shall  sleep  to  awake  no  more  ?  Let 
reason  for  one  moment  sjKak — if  the  sleep  Ik  eternal,  can 
death  Ik  absoilxd  fiom  life  ?  nay,  nill  not  the  contrary  be  tiue, 
that  their  life  will  be  absorbetl,  or  as  otir  translators  liave  giv¬ 
en  it,  swallowed  by  death  ?  nor  w  ill  their  sleep  ol'  some  souls 
in  a  slate  ix*mote  from  consciousness,  agixe  with  the  a(X)silc, 
for  as  long  as  they  remaitt  in  the  state  devoitl  of  sensatii  n, 
they  are,  to  all  intents  and  purjxjses  dead  ;  llieir  life,  so  Lr.  is 
swallowed  up  of  tleath — their  inward  man  is  not  incix-asi  .j; 
day  by  day,  and  they  still  remain  clothed  in  their  eartidy 
house,  and  unclothed  w  ith  their  liouse  of  heaven-— contradict¬ 
ing  in  every  view  the  reasoning  of  the  apostle. 

V’erse  fifth.  And  he  w  ho  huildeth  us  up  in  this  hope  is  (ion, 
who  also  gives  us  the  earnest  of  the  Spi  h  it  ;  and  therefore  we 
arc  always  confident,  knowing,  that  dwelling  in  the  Uxly  we 
dw’ell  from  the  Lord  (for  we  walk  by  faith  not  by  vision:] 
But  we  still  preseiwe  our  confidence,  and  would  much  rather 
ioumey,  or  migrate  from  the  Ixxly,  and  go  to  dwell  with  the 
Lord  ;  ami  therefore  we  strive,  that  whether  inhabiting  tl;c 
body,  or  migrating  ft-om  the  Ixxly,  we  may  be  approved  of 
him:  1'han  these  words,  what  can  be  moix  evident?  Is  it 
possible  to  express  a  sentiment  more  clearly  ?  The  apostle 
declares  that  something,  w  hich  he  stiles  nr,  can  journey  from 
the  body,  can  dwell  in  the  Ixxly,  can  leave  the  body,  and  can 
dwell  with  Christ  !  Shall  we  be  for  ever  covered  with  the 
mantle  of  pixjudice  ?  will  we  still  shut  our  eyes  on  the  tnith 
rerc-aled  ?  E/ither  this  Ixxvk  is  a  fable,  or  the  doctrine  1  ad¬ 
vance  stands  on  a  foundation  which  cannot  lx:  shaken  :  If  it  be 
not  true,  let  it  Ik*  openly  avow  ed — but  if  true,  let  us  not  dare 
to  handle  it  deceitfully  :  Let  us  not  dare  to  explain  away  its 
meaning  by  taking  lilKities  with  it,  which  would  never  be 
taken  with  other  authors,  which  would  make  it  mean  any 
thing  a  fanciful  imagination  may  suggest — let  us  remember, 
For  every  word  we  must  give  an  account ;  And  happy,  thrice  i 
happy  will  undoubtedly  he  be,  who  sluil  by  grace  be  enabled 
to  give  in  his  account  with  joy.  ' 
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My  last  argument  shall  be  deduced  from  these  words  in  the 
eighth  verse,  **  \\  e  would  much  rather  jouniey  from  the  body 
and  go  to  dwell  with  the  I..OBD,  and  therefore  we  strive,  that 
whether  inhabiting  or  migrating  we  may  be  approved  of  him.” 
—  W’hat  is  meant  by  journeying  fixiin  the  body  ?  our  opposera 
would  say,  Paul  thou  art  beside  thyself,  too  much  learning 
hath  made  thee  mtul — do  you  think  that  when  the  breath 
leaves  this  Ixxly,  a  something,  which  even  you  cannot  describe, 
w  ill  soar  away  to  the  third  heavens, or  above  the  stars,  or  to  lim¬ 
bus  patrium,  and  there  live  ?  this  is  all  heathenish  enx)r,  pub¬ 
lished  by  I’lato,  and  fostered  since  by  superatition — this  doc¬ 
trine  has  conjured  up  ghosts,  created  devils,  and  almost  made 
cowards  of  us  all ;  but  we  know  it  is  all  a  fiction,  there  is  no 
disemlxxlied  spirits,  thei*e  are  no  de\  ils— the  souls  of  believers 
go  with  their  bodies  down  to  the  grave,  and  there,  uncon¬ 
scious,  remain  to  the  resurraction  ;  w  hilst  the  souls  and  bodies 
of  unbeliever  go  down  to  the  grave  and  sleep  eteniall\  ! 

Paul  replies,  my  dear  friends  believe  me,  I  am  not  mad  but 
speak  the  woixls  of  truth  and  soberness — my  doctrine  which 
1  have  received  of  the  Lord  is,  that  our  inward  man  will  leave 
this  earthly  body,  and  w’ill  at  death  go  to  dwell  with  the  Lord, 
that  with  HIM,  he,  that  is  our  inward  man,  will  grow  and  in- 
ci-case  for  ever — for,  when  this  tenement  of  clay  is  laid  in  the 
earth,  and  sees  corruption,  our  spirits,  or  souls,  or  inward  man, 
will  be  clothed  with  our  house  of  heaven— and  for  this  wc 
anxiously  look,  desiring  to  be  clothed  with  that  glorious  ve¬ 
hicle,  to  l)e  absent  fixim  the  body,  to  be  prasent  with  the 
Lord,  to  walk  no  more  by  faith,  but  enjoy  the  full  happiness 
resulting  from  tlie  immedite  prasence  of  him  who  is,  and 
w  ho  was,  anti  w  ho  is  to  come. 

To  set  aside  this  ix-asoning,  U/.  Our  opponents  must  prove, 
that  I  have  in  every  vei'se  mistaken  the  meaning  of  the  inspir¬ 
ed  author. 

2d.  That  the  earthly  house  v.  I — 5.  and  the  outward  man 
iv.  1 6.  mean  not  the  same ;  that  the  inward  man  in  the  1 
vei-sc  of  the  4//i,  and  the  vre,  verse  1 .  chap,  v.are  quite  different. 

od.  They  must  prove  that  the  soul,  or  spirit,  cannot  leave 
the  Uxly,  and  that  it  is  not  possible  for  it  to  have  any  other 
house  than  this  body. 

.^ikI  latiilyy  'I'hey  must  prove  that  the  soul  can  never  be  pre¬ 
sent  with  the  Lord,  till  alter  the  rosurrection. 

^  But  it  may  be  objected^  If  the  soul  or  spirit  be  thus  clothed 
with  a  heavenly  house,  w  hen  it  is  separated  from  this  body, 
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and  enjoys  the  immediate  presence,  what  need  is  there  for  a 
resurrection  of  the  lx)dy  ?  I  answer,  1  know  not— it  is  sufficient 
for  me,  that  the  scripture  declares  tlie  first,  and  assures  us  of 
the  latter. 

Objectiw — Though  the  soul  sleep  in  an  unconscious  slate, 
no  loss  will  be  ex|K*iienced  ;  for  the  interval  between  death 
and  the  resurrection  will  l>e  to  the  sleepers  but  as  an  instant.— 
On  this  I  cannot  depend,  the  scriptures  declare  that  the  spirit 
shall  exist  in  a  stale  of  action,  of  growing,  of  enjoying,  while 
the  lx)dy  is  in  a  state  of  corruption,  and  1,  in  my  w  isdom,  dait 
nut  call  an  unconscious  sleep,  a  stale  of  this  kind. 

Oitjccii’.ti — No  evil  consctjuence  results  fronr  the  opinion  of 
the  soul  remaining  in  a  (juiescent  stale,  until  the  resurixclion, 
1  answer,  U/.  It  evidently  appeal's  to  me  contrary  to  scripture, 
ccnsequc'nlly  to  me  it  must  lie  evil.  ‘irf. 'I'o  t!ie  tnie  lover 
of  Cion,  it  would  be  no  agreeable  reflection  in  the  hour  of 
of  death,  that  \x'rhaps  he  must  lie  insensibly  for  some  thous¬ 
ands  of  yeai-s  remote  from  the  enriching  pix-'sence  of  his  hea¬ 
venly  Fathkr,  and  incapable  of  enjoying  the  sweit  consola¬ 
tions  of  Uivinily  ;  Can  such  a  thought  please  the  truly  chiis- 
liknised  soul,  whose  heart  panteth  for  (ion  as  doth  the  hunted 
stag  for  the  bnxiks  of  refreshing  watei*s  ?  ()  no,  he  cannot  bear 
the  idea;  to  lx:  deprived  of  thinking  of  his  (ion  and  Savioi’r 
but  for  one  dav,  to  him  would  be  a  great  punishment ;  w  hat 
would  then  be  a  deprivation  of  thought  for  thousands  of  years  ? 
My  soul  recoils  from  the  disagreeable  thought,  I  grasp  more 
firmly  the  word  of  truth — 1  faint  not— because  I  am  anturi  d^ 
that  though  ouroutwai-d  man  turn  to  dust,  our  inward  man  is 
renewed  in  strength  continually.  obadiah  optic. 


SELECTED. 

THE  VICTIMS  OF  WAR  :—  A  TALE. 

fctneinJeJ  from  fagt 

CLAUI)I.\  wiped  her  eyes,  umi  seated  hei'selfon  the  low  ly 
bench.  Days  passed,  and  yet  Bretagne  came  not.  Her  agitation 
was  exti*eme.  She  wished,  hut  ditaded,’  to  enipiire  of  her 
goaler  the  reason  of  his  absence  ;  and,  worked  up  to  a  pitch 
of  jihrensy  by  suspense,  she  faintly  asked  if  monsieur  Bre¬ 
tagne  was  well?  ‘He  is  well,  I  make  not  the  least  doubt,* 
cried  the  surlv  Fitnehman  ;  and  his  crime,  of  setw  ing  an  .1n- 
/.'■/'//V,  is  ex  pi  t  d.’  She  lieaitl  no  more ;  but,  fainting,  fell  on 
the  damp  floor.  The  goaler  gi;vo  a  ghastly  smile  of  pleasure, 
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and  left  her.  When  she  recovered,  she  found  herself  in  the 
presencr  of  two  or  three  ollicci  s,  who  behaved  to  her  wilh  the 
most  insulting  freedom.  ‘1  wonder  not  at  Bretagne’s  lenity,* 
cried  one,  in  French;  ‘for,  surely  she  is  a  lovely  woman.* 

‘  A  compassionate  heait  may  sometimes  be  led  into  danger, 
though,*  answered  his  companion  ;  ‘  and  before  this,  Bix-lagne, 

I  make  no  doubt,  re|K‘nls  the  warm  indiscretions  of  his.’  ‘  Gen¬ 
tlemen,*  cried  Claudia,  ‘  what  means  this  intrusion  ?  May  I 
not  be  allowed  to  give  vent  to  the  flowings  of  my  breaking 
heart,  without  being  overlooked  by  the  piying  eyes  of  those 
M  !>o  would  seek  my  destruction  ?’  The  oiT.cers  gave  her  a 
look  of  indignation  ;  and  Claudia  tix-mbling,  ;on tinned — 

‘  You  need  not  fear  my  eluding  you  ;  the  means  1  have 
not  in  my  power;  and  even  if  1  had,  Claudia  Iladlier’s  soul 
possesses  too  much  of  a  Briton’s  spirit  to  act  dishonourably, 
even  when  confined  by  an  inveterate  enemy.  I  confess  1  have 
been,  unknowingly  the  foe  of  Bretagne.^  Alas  I  can  but  say 
that,  on  his  account,  1  am  most  wretched.* 

‘  We  came  not,*  said  the  suiK-riour  oflicer,  ‘  with  a  view  of 
intruding  on  your  womanish  weakness  ;  but  to  tell  you  this 
hour  you  must  leave  this  place  for - .’  Claudia  looked  in¬ 

credulous.  ‘  You  need  not  eye  me  thus,  mademoiselle,’  con¬ 
tinued  he,  ‘  but  behold  this,*  drawing  forth  a  paper,  ‘  and  it 
w  ill  show  you  my  jxiwer  is  absolute.’  Claudia  gazed  on  the 
paper  with  hon*or.  ‘  .And  is  not  my  father  to  go  likewise  ?’  en¬ 
quired  she.  ‘  No  ;  that  cannot  be  !’  loudly  cried  he ;  ‘  the 
captain  must  remain  hei-e,  and  you  must  be  widely  separated.* 
‘  I  will  not  then  go !  I  will  not  leave  him  I’  franticly  she  ex¬ 
claimed.  ‘  Ah,  say  not  so  1’  cried  the  enraged  Frenchman, 
while  the  other  two  laughed  immoderately  at  the  frantic  gjes- 
tures  of  the  p<X)r  prisoner. 

Claudia  flung  heraelf  on  her  ti'embling  knees,  she  raised 
her  eyes  to  heaven  ;  then,  half-rising,  clas{>ed  her  arms  round 
his,  and  tenderly  asked  him  to  give  her  a  short  respite.  He 
flung  her  from  him  w  ith  disdain  ;  and,  without  speaking,  turn¬ 
ed  away  from  the  weeping  suppliant. 

There  is  but  one  way,  then,  to  rid  myself  of  your  controul ; 
and  soon  shall  you  see  that  way  !’  furiously  exclaimed  she, 
writhing  with  agony,  and  snatching  from  the  folds  of  her 
dress  a  dagger,  w  hich  slie  had  found  in  her  prison,  she  plung. 
cd  it  in  her  bosom  ! 

They  strove  to  aiTest  her  hand,  but  in  vain  ;  for  nearly  to 
the  hilt  it  was  buried  in  her  snowy  breast. 
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‘  Now  Brclacjnc  i  now  sweet  llenri  I  you  ran  no  longer  be 
suspected  of  huinanily  to  poor  C'luudiu  I  Now  inhuman 
wretches  I  behold  your  prisoner,  wl.o  scorned  to  live  in  your 
pilcous  l)onda^e  1’  my  beloved  father  !  my  Sidney  I  my 
Darina  I  my  Susetle  !  my  mothei  !  O  I*  and  fulling  on  the 
straw  pallet,  Claudia  bivalhed  out  her  last.  • 

Poor  child  of  misery,  ill  wast  thou  fitted  for  thy  hard  lot ! 
ill  Wert  thy  spirits  able  to  sustain  their  load ! 

Thcofiicers,  who  disgraced  by  their  inhumanity  their  hon- 
onrablc  piofession,  appalled  at  the  honnd  sight,  slowly  left  the 
prison  ;  and  shortly  after,  the  poor  Claudia  was  conveyed  to 
lier  cold  iK-d  of  earth. 

Captain  Hadlier,  when  made  ac<piainted  with  the  tragical 
end  of  his  darling  daughter,  grew  frantic.  His  senses  eniiix*- 
ly  left  him  ;  and,  some  time  after,  w  hen  an  exchange  of  pri- 
sonei*s  was  made,  the  poor  maniac  left  the  fatal  shoi-e  of 
France,  and  ixtumed.  to  England,  to  unfold  the  sad  tale  to 
his  w  ife,  to  cnish  the  rising  hopes  of  the  brave  and  generous 
Stanhope,  and  to  overw  helm  w.tii  wi-elchedness  the  amiable 
Darina  Fitzherbert. 


The  high  tides  in  the  cal'endar.  suAKtrsAt. 

CANDLLMASS  DAT. 

THIS  day  goes  utider  several  denominations ;  it  is  calltxl 
the  day  of  Chris  r’s  presentation  ;  because  on  it  Christ  was 
pi'esentexl  in  the  temple  ;  it  is  called  tlie  holiday  of  St.  Sinie> 
on,  because  it  was  on  it  that  he  took  our  Savioi  r  up  in  his 
arms  ;  and  it  is  called  the  /*ui  ijicatv  «,  because  then  the  holy 
V’irgin  was  purified.  It  is  generally  a  day  of  festivity,  and 
more  than  ortlinaiy  obseivatioii  among  women,  and  it  is 
thcrefoi*e  called  the  Iln’r*  Fra»t  Day.  'I'hc  feasting  seen’.s 
to  be  observed  in  honour  of  the  vi  Maruy  for,  as  on  the 
day  of  a  woman’s  l>eing  churchedy  there  is  no  common  enter¬ 
tainment,  so  it  seems,  that  this  feasting  was  liegun  by  way  of 
mcmoiial  of  the  chuixrhing  day  of  the  Virgin  Mar}-. 

It  has  the  name  of  Cand/rma*«  c/oy,  because  tif'fuM  wero  dis¬ 
tributed  and  carried  alxjut  in  pitxx‘Ssion,  or  l>ecause  also  the 
use  of  lighted  tahrrsy  which  was  oliservcd  all  w  inter  at  xta/k  r» 


*  IVe  itnll  take  totnc  notice  of  t/u§  tragical  i4(jity  in  our  next 
numbci". 
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and  litanic»i  were  tlien  wont  to  cease^  till  the  next 
ma**, 

Rav,  in  his  collection  of  pi-ovcH)s,  presen'es  one  that  re¬ 
lates  to  this  d  V — 

*  On  CamJUmasi  day  throw  camdlt  and  (andlttiitk  away.' 

SHi<(<VK-I  IDI- . 

SHROVF.-TinF.  s*.p;nifi.d  the  lime  of  rov/i-W/ft'  as  the 
woixl  li(le»  which  si;;nifics  z/mr,  and  the  •Si/J'cn  word  ehtive  or 
which  signifies  ewf-aaiw^  plainly  shew.  'Mms,  in  the 
constitutions  of  •  iiimon  Hudhury^  it  is  oivlt  ivd,  ‘  that  lay -men 
should  Ik*  admonished  to  confess  in  the  very  lK*j;inning  of  lent.* 

'Phis  custom  of  confessing;  to  the  priest  at  this  time,  was 
laid  aside  by  the  protestanl  cliurch  at  the  reformation.  ‘Eor 
sins  aixr  to  be  confessed  to  Cod  alone,  and  not  to  tlte  priest, 
except  w’hen  the  const  ience  cannot  otherwise  be  quieted  ; 
then,  indeetl,  the  grief  is  to  be  opened  to  the  spiritual  guide 
in  private.’ 

A  kind  of  ftan'nkr  ftant^  precetUng  lent,  was  used  in  the 
Creek  cbntTh,  from  whence  we  have  pixjbahly  lx)ri-owed  it, 
with  parched  eggs,  and  other  such  like-ceremoni.s. 

Fitzstephen  informs  us.  that,  anciently,  on  Shrove  Tuesday, 
the  school-lx)ys  used  to  bring  cock»  of  the  tfumv^  to  their  mas¬ 
ter,  and  to  delight  themselves  in  cock  hgliting  all  the  fore¬ 
noon.  [Stow.] 

*  Simon  of  Sudbury,  arrhbUhop  of  Canretbury,  wa*  made  at  Lam¬ 
beth,  A  D  <3/3,10  the  •^econd  year  i<f  Richard  the  tecund,  in  the  first 
year  of  Uiban,  the  fifth  pope,  and  Clement  the  seventh  anii.pope.  1  hia 
moat  eloquent  man,  who  wa*  wise  incomparably  hiyond  thr  rcM  of  the 
kinf^dom,  aar  about  aix  year*,  and  at  la«t  wa«  ht  headed  at  L  ndon,  by 
command  of  the  rrhtb,  Tyier  and  Stravo,  a.  d.  1381.  In  the  church 
o(  Sudb'iry,  in  Suffolk,  U  to  he  seen  a  *cull,  which  m  dtewn  to  straagen 
for  the  scull  of  thia  bishop,  and  probably  it  is  the  true  one 

f  The  learned  Morrsin  inform*  u*  that  this  custom  of  exhihstiag 
c  ck  fights  on  one  day  every  year,  was  derived  from  the  Atheoaaoa, 
and  ft.  m  an  institution  of  I'hcmistoclcs.  *  GW/i  galli»a<ei'  says  he, 
diKumtur  ptr  diem  singulh  anmit  im  pugmam  a  Papiieymit.  ex  veteri  jltbemitm^ 
tixmfarma  duett  mere  et  7bemitlo(tu  imtUtutt*  C'ccI  Rhod.  lib.  9  Varior, 
Lect.  cap  46  Idem  Petgami  siebat.  Ah  x.  ah  Alex.  lib.  5.  cap.  9. 
Dvpraw.  R  *1.  Ori^.  p.  66. 

This  cuntom  wa«  retained  in  many  schools  in  Scotland,  within  the  laat 
century  ;  perhaps  it  is  still  in  use.  The  schoolma-ters  were  said  to  pre¬ 
side  at  the  battle,  and  claimed  the  run  awaf  cocks  as  their  perquisite*. 
I  forbear  to  describe  the  mithod  of  throwing  at  cocks,  for  a*  B<'rrhaave 
observes,  on  another  occaaiun,  *  to  teach  the  arts  of  cruelty  u  cquivaknC 
to  committing  than.' 
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Since  that  time,  a  barbarous  custom  balb  been  instituted  in 
cUrrcrent  countries,  on  this  day,  of  thr'^rynt^  at  cockn^  \vl»ich 
we  hope  will  be  soon  foiy^ottcn.  It  is  an  amusement  fit  only 
for  s;ivap^es,  and  not  for  humanized  men,  much  less  for  those 
w  bo  are  called  chi  istians. 

ST  VAI.T- NTIXK’S  PAY. 

Good  morrow,  ’tis  Saint  Valentine’s  day.  Hamlet. 

’I'hkhk  is  a  rural  tradition,  that,  abMit  this  time  of  vear, 
birds  choose  their  mates.  Houme,  in  his  aiitiiiuilies  of  the 
common  people, observes,  that  ‘it  is  a  ceremony  never  ciiiit* 
ed  amonjj;  the  vulgar,  to  draw  lots,  w  Inch  they  term  Valen¬ 
tines,  on  the  eve  before  Valentine’s  day.  'I'hc  names  of  a  se¬ 
lect  number  of  one  sex,  are,  by  an  eijual  number  of  the  other, 
put  into  some  vessel  ;  and  after  that  every  one  draw  s  a  name, 
w  hich,  for  the  present,  is  called  their  N'aleiitinc.  and  is  looked 
upon  as  a  i^ood  omen  of  their  beiiij;  man  and  wife  afterw  aids,’ 
Mr.  Brand  adds,  *  that  he  has  searched  the  lej^end  of  St. 
Valentine,  but  thinks  there  is  no  occurrence  in  his  life  that 
could  give  rise  to  this  cerenioiu .’ 

ASll-WKDXKSDAY, 

So  called  from  a  custom  observed  in  the  ancient  Christian 
church,  of  penitents  expressing?  their  humiliation  at  this  time, 
by  appearing?  in  sackcloth  and  ashe* . 

In  a  convocation  held  in  the  time  of  Henry  the  eij?lith, 
mentioned  in  Fuller’s  church  history,  p.  222,  ‘  ashes 

on  Ash-Wednesday,  to  put  in  remembrance  every  christbo 
man,  in  the  beginning  of  lent  and  i>enance,  that  lie  is  hut  ash¬ 
es  and  earth,  and  thereto  shall  ixtuni,’  Stc,  is  reserved,  with 
some  other  rites  and  ceremonies,  that  survived  the  shock,  that 
almost  oveithrew,  at  that  remarkable  xra,  the  whole  pile  of 
catholic  institutions. 

Theix;  is  a  curious  clause  in  one  of  the  Roman  casuists,  con¬ 
cerning  the  kcrf)vitr  tif  Init ;  it  is,  ‘that  beggars,  which  arc 
ready  to  aflamish  for  want,  may,  in  lent  time,  eat  what  they 
.  can  get  ’  See  bishop  Hall’s  Triumphs  of  Home,  p  123. 
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bottom,  many  of  them  columnar,  amazed  and  delighted  me* 
— The  seamen  lay  on  their  oars  while  I  gazed  ;  and  they 
Mere  almost  as  much  astonished  at  my  raptui'es,  as  1  was  ut 
llie  wonderful  appearance  of  Bcin-an-Gorc.  What  a  leap, 
thought  I,  was  that  of  Godfrey  ! 

In  ages  past,  the  M‘lA*ans  of  I^h  Buy  were  absolute  mon- 
archs  of  the  south  side  of  Mull,  and  in  those  days  hunting 
deer  w  as  their  amusement  and  suppoit. 

Loch  Buy  commanded  a  great  chase,  and  gave  strict  charge 
to  ail  attendant  named  Gore,  (Godfi*ey)  not  to  siifler  a  stag  to 
escape  through  a  certain  pass,  and  at  the  same  time  declared, 
ii  such  a  thing  did  happen.  Gore  should  forfeit  his  life. 

Gore  took  his  station,  but  notwithstanding  all  his  caution, 
some  deer  forced  the  pass,  and  made  their  escape. 

Gore  did  not  lose  his  life,  but  he  w’as  ignomii.iously  chas> 
tised  in  the  presence  of  the  chieftain,  and  his  assembled  clan, 
on  the  summit  of  the  peak. 

The  proud  highland  blood  of  Gore  boiled  at  the  indignity 
he  had  sustained  in  the  face  of  his  chief  and  clan. — Death,  in 
his  opinion  would  have  been  honourable,  but  the  sting  pf  dis¬ 
grace  was  more  than  he  could  bear. 

Young  and  old  were  assembled  to  see  the  chase,  and  poor 
Gore’s  shameful  chastisement.  Amongst  the  rest  was  a  nurse 
with  the  infant  son  of  the  chief  in  her  aims.  Gore  watched 
his  opportunity,  snatched  Loch  Buy’s  child  from  the  arms  of 
his  nurse,  and  with  him  in  his  hand  leaped  amongst  the  rocks 
of  the  peak  to  a  shelf  far  below  the  astonished  spectators.  Gore 
came  safely  upon  his  feet,  with  the  babe  in  his  hand,  and  there 
held  his  victim  in  triumph,  Rewards  and  honours  wero  of- 
fei*ed ;  teai-s  and  entroaties  were  poured  foith  by  the  distract¬ 
ed  parents  to  (ioi'e,  to  save  and  rostorc  their  only  son.  At 
length  he  seemetl  to  relent,  and  declarod  if  Loch  Buy  was 
brought  within  his  sight,  and  chastised  in  the  same  ignomin¬ 
ious  manner  he  had  been,  he  should  Ixr  satisfi-^d. 

The  parent  for  the  sake  of  his  child,  readily  submitted  to- 
l)e  treated  precisely  as  Goro  had  been,  and  then  rcciuircd  the 
restoration  of  his  son  :  Gore,  with  a  smile  of  triumph  and  con¬ 
tempt,  raised  the  child  at  arm’s  length  in  the  air,  and  with  a 
shout,  throw  himself  over  the  peak  I  Both  Goro  and  the  child 
wero  dashed  in  pieces  long  before  they  roached  the  sea  ! 

Thero  is  not  in  the  world  any  country  so  free  as  England, 
dare  to  dispute  it  theif,  and  it  shall  lx*  /iroved-^hy  your  be¬ 
ing  amt  to  /niaoti. 
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THE  SE.ISOA''. 

SPRING,  charminyi^  sprinpj’s  refreshing  show’rs, 
And  balmy  ail's  fi-om  veitUint  hills, 

Its  vari*gated  blooming  flow’i-s. 

Its  cheering  sun-lnrams,  purling  rills, 

And  songsters  gay,  .  . 

Are  all  away. 

Nor  jocund  o’er  the  fields  wc  stray. 

Sweet  summer  with  alluring  smile. 

Invites  no  more  to  pleasures  gay. 

Nor  more  its  num’rous  chaiTns  beguile. 

The  Hceting  hours  of  passing  day  ; 

^  In  icy  chains, 

.  The  streams  and  plains, 

Arc  bound,  for  dreary  winter  reigns. 

Nor  autumn  waves  its  yellow  grain ; 

The  harvest  gather’d,  shook  the  trees. 

The  leaves  and  stubble  o’er  the  plain. 

Are  l»me  by  winter’s  rushing  breeze  ; 

''  The  piercing  gale 

Sweeps  thro’  the  vale. 

Bleak  winds  and  fearful  storms  prevail. 

No  plairjitive  zephyr  sighing  wild. 

Is  courted  in  the  shady  grove  ; 

Nor  flouting  on  the  breezes  mild. 

Is  heard  the  tender  strain  of  love  ; 

r  But  Hide’s  the  blast. 

And  sky’s  o’ercast. 

The  blythsomc  seasons  all  are  past. 

The  tempest  howls,  the  snow  descends. 

And  covers  thick  the  lonely  mead  ; 

The  tall  pine  to  the  rough  gale  bends. 

The  verdure  of  the  foi*est’s  dead. 

The  henl  the  flock. 

Beside  the  ix)ck, 

Seek  shelter  from  the  north-wind’s  shock. 
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•  The  cottaf^ers  the  j^lowing  fire 

At  eve  surround  with  native  glee. 

And  all  day  long  the  rustic  lyre 
Is  kept  ill  tunc  by  industry ; 

Eiom  summer’s  toil 
They  now  recoil, 

For  winter’s  lock’d  the  fuiTow’d  soil. 

But  tho’  the  prospect  gloom  o’erehades, 

And  nature  seems  to  fiown  unkind, 

Yet  where  benevolence  penades, 

Thei’e  is  no  winter  in  the  mind  ; 

But  ever  warm, 

No  ireful  storm 

•  Of  malice  will  the  heart  deform. 

Sweet  friendship’s  sunshine  cheers  the  soul, 

/Mike  the  seasons  pleasing  prove  ; 

Nor  can  the  elements  rontioul 

The  joys  that  ever  spring  from  love  ;• 

But  rich  supplies 
Of  pleasures  rise 
Within  the  breast,  and  envy  flies. 

The  Source  from  whence  our  blessings  flow, 

Is  still  exhaustless,  rich  and  free. 

With  gratitude  our  heaits  should  glow, 

For  ever  thankful  should  we  lie  ; 

.  Ami  cheerful  raise 
A  song  of  praise 
To  HIM  w  hose  bounty  crowns  our  days.  aliciav. 

_ _  _  i 

ORiCtSAL. 

p 

LI.VF.S^  nvritten  on  a  blank  Itxif  in  t)ELtA*s  bi»ok. 

F.\1R  women  like  to  well  bound  books. 

Please  fools  and  children  by  their  looks. 

But  w  ise  men  value  not  a  pin 
Aught  but  their  sterling  un^e  within  ; 

Then  let  the  love-mad  poet  go 
The  human  race,  the  brutes  below, 

And  e’en  (O,  awful  degradation  1) 

To  dumb,  blind,  tluMightless  vegetation^ 

To  find  fit  objects  to  compare 
With  his  enchanting  lovely  hni* ; 
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Let  him  (K*p:rade  the  lily,  rose, 

Her  oul\%urd  beauties  to  dtsejose, 

1  he  brilliant  diamoiurs  glow  belie, 

To  shew  the  lusti'c  of  her  eye  ; — 

For  me,  should  1  att.  mpt  to  And 
A  likeness  Delia  fur  thy  mind, 

Td  have  to  leave  this  earth,  1  fear, 

’  And  search  it  in  some  higher  sphere. 

THE  STRANGER. 


OH  IC I  SAL. 

THE  SMILES. 

AS  sun-beams  of  morning  with  radiance  benign, 

Cneer  the  vullies  aiui  tields  aiul  forest -crown’d  hills. 
And  gladness  difluse  us  still  brighter  they  shine, 

Ex  uiing  the  dew  -drops  that  evening  distills. 

So  Alicia’s  sweet  smiles  dri\e  soitow  away. 

Enliven  my  heart  and  dis{>cl  e\’ry  fear. 

Felicity  darts  in  my  bosom  a  ray. 

And  pleasures,  pure  pleasures  in  beauty  appear. 

ALICIAS’. 


OHIOISAL. 

THE  OKPH.iX  POr. 

HERE  o’er  the  world  I  go  alone. 

My  father’s  dead,  my  mother’s  gone, 

Alas  I  1  know  not  joy  : 

Compel’d  to  beg  my  bread,  or  want. 

Lanes,  streets,  and  alleys  oft  1  haunt,  ’ 

(),  help  an  orphan  boy. 

I  will  not  steal,  nor  rob,  ah  no. 

Nor  with  night-stragglers  w  ill  I  go, 

Who  pilfer  and  destroy  : 

The  smallest  pittance  you  can  give. 

Will  cheer  my  soul  my  heart  revive— 

Know,  I’m  an  orphan  boy. 

With  joyful  heart  would  I  receive. 

That  which  you  at  your  ublc  leave, 

'Fill  1  can  get  employ  t 
Since  in  the  world  Tm  bound  to  stay. 

Till  God  is  pleased  to  take  away 

The  lonely  orphan  boy.  J  — . 


